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has gone. Brooklynese is the new Volapuk.
With this change has come a change in the
common London voice. Broadcasting and the
talkies may have helped towards this change.
The whining voice which was generally heard
in our exile's day is now seldom heard. The
tone may not be elegant, but it is crisper; more
emphatic. The London face, too, would appear
a little strange to him against his memories.
Each social period has its special voice and face,
and the face of the middle-aged Londoner to-
day is markedly different from that of his fellow
of thirty or forty years ago. One saw then
beards and moustaches on plump faces, and
easy, unquestioning eyes. To-day the face is
thinner, the features more eager, the eyes
keener. Partly this is due to the general spread
of exercise and the outdoor week-end, partly
to the accelerated pace of London life, and
partly to economic anxiety.
Belgravia and South Kensington, which in
his day were of high importance, he would find
much changed both in agpearance and signi- ,
ficance; while he would find little in Bloomsbury
to recall the drab and downcast district he had
left. He would find that it has punned upon its
name and preened its face and filled itself with
blossom. The see-saw of London values has
been working vigorously in the past few decades,
and the obscure has become brilliant and the